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Summary: 


Oneshot. Young Karst begs Saturos and Menardi to take her 
along for a trip to Kalt Island. Menardi doesn't approve, but 
Saturos thinks the girl ought to be allowed a taste of 
adventure. 


An Adventure 


A red-haired child stood at the docks of Prox. A wooden ship 
lay before her. Between the girl and the ship stood two 
people; a muscular man with blue skin and a woman with 
long, blonde hair. They both wore armor, though the 
woman’s looked somewhat lighter. 


"But can’t | go too?” The child tilted her head to the side 
and looked cutely at the blonde. 


The blonde sighed. “Karst, how often do | have to say this. 
We're only going to Kalt Island in order to pick up some 
things.” She then added, a bit more softly; “You know that 
we'll be back in just a few days.” 


“Why can’t | go too if it’s so short?” the child going by the 
name of Karst asked in return. 


The blonde’s expression hardened. “There will be monsters. 
As your sister, I’m worried about you.” 


“Menardi, you’re mean! | can fight too!” Karst objected. 
“You still have a lot to learn,” Menardi replied. 


“Turning an adult some weeks ago doesn’t make you a 
master at everything!” Karst cried out. “You’re mean! The 
meanest!” She then stuck out her tongue and made sure to 
show it to everyone around before she turned her back and 
ran. 


Menardi shook her head slowly and said nothing. 


“Troublesome child, eh?” the man beside Menardi said. 


His name was Saturos, and Menardi had ended up spending 
a lot of time with him recently. It had started when they both 
were sent to bring some items from a small island known as 
Kalt. The older and more experienced warriors of the village 
had been busy exterminating some monsters which had 
made their nests a bit too near the town for the villagers’ 
liking. Because Saturos and Menardi were the most 
promising of the young warriors, those were the village 
chief’s own words, they had been sent to Kalt. 


Menardi shrugged. “Well then, should we get going?” She 
didn’t even look into the direction in which her younger 
sister had gone. 


“Why don’t we let her come along?” Saturos smiled slyly. 
The blonde crossed her arms. “Quit joking, Saturos.” 


“I’m serious. If we let her go along she would realize that our 
trips aren’t just fun and games.” 


“But what if she gets hurt?” Menardi asked, clearly worried. 


Saturos touched Menardi’s arm. “Haven’t we been able to 
handle the monsters on our travels so far?” 


“Well, that’s true...” the blonde answered reluctantly. 


Karst appeared from behind a crate. She beamed with 
happiness. “Does that mean I can go then?” 


“You were listening all the time, you little...” Menardi began, 
enraged. 


“Cut her some slack. She’s still just a kid.” 


“But, Saturos-" 


“You're her sister, not her mother.” Saturos smiled. “Don’t 
act all overprotective.” 


Menardi looked a little embarrassed. “Fine!” she blurted out 
and grabbed Karst’s arm. “It’s about time you saw some of 
the outside world too!” The blonde dragged her sister onto 
the ship. Saturos chuckled at Menardi’s reaction. 


Suddenly, Menardi stopped. “Wait, Karst. Did you tell mom 
yet?” 


Karst groaned. “Do | really have to?” 


“That’s the condition for coming along with us,” Menardi 
replied. 


“Bah... PII be back in a moment, just you wait!” With that, 
Karst ran off. 


Menardi went through the list of items they needed for the 
trip once more, just to be sure. They needed to wait for Karst 
now anyway. Her lips curled into a smile. 


“Saturos?” 


“Hmm?” Saturos was carrying a couple of crates onto the 
ship. They had found out, through trial and error, that it was 
much more practical to bring containers for the goods they 
bought. Once they had bought various goods from Kalt and 
then gotten into rough seas - gathering and counting 
everything afterwards wasn’t exactly thrilling work. 


Menardi stretched. Then she looked straight at Saturos, still 
smiling. “If anything happens, I’m going to blame you.” 


Saturos laughed nervously, unsure whether Menardi was 
serious or not. Before he got the time to think much about it 


Karst returned. 
“I told mom!” the girl grinned. “Can we go now?” 


Menardi raised an eyebrow. “What’s that thing on your 
back?” 


The thing Karst was carrying was a rather big leather bag. It 
wasn’t hard to see that it was well-filled. Menardi walked 
over to Karst and grabbed the bag. She then swung it in 
front of Karst. 


“This isn’t something you did in that short time. You were 
planning this all along, weren’t you Karst?” 


Karst squirmed. “You... it was time you let me go along!” 


Saturos laughed. “Well, that means we can depart right now. 
There’s no reason to be upset, Menardi.” 


“She’s such a devious little...” Menardi muttered angrily. She 
shook her head and then went aboard the ship. It didn’t take 
long before they departed for Kalt Island. Soon Prox had 
completely vanished from sight. The only things around 
them were icebergs and the sea. 


Karst was leaning against the railing and taking in the sight. 
Saturos walked over to her. 


“So, how is it?” he asked. 


The girl made a face. “Booo-riiing. | thought this was going 
to be an adventure, but the only thing here is water and 
ice!” She kicked the railing. 


Saturos sighed, a smile on his face. It was only natural that 
the girl wanted adventure. It was her first real time outside 


of Prox. Karst had always been eager to prove her strength 
and didn’t think twice about picking a fight. Then again, as 
the sister of Menardi it would be strange if she didn’t have 
any of the same traits. 


“Adventure may have its thrills, but it also has its dangers,” 
Menardi lectured. Karst responded by sticking her tongue 
out as far as possible. 


“I want something to happen, damnit!” Karst shouted. It was 
Same rage that Menardi carried within. It was easy to wake, 
and hard to calm. Karst girl kicked the railing repeatedly. But 
nothing happened. For a very long time. 


By now it had become far between the icebergs. Karst was 
still standing at the railing, looking bored. She spat into the 
water. 


Suddenly, the ship rocked violently. Karst felt the ground 
vanish under her feet. The girl fell over the railing. She saw 
the water coming closer. She saw it all happening slowly, yet 
it was too fast for her brain to comprehend. There was no 
fear, just confusion. Her fall stopped. Someone had grabbed 
one of her legs, and soon the other as well. Just as 
something big broke the surface, Karst was pulled back up. 
The ship rocked again. By now, her heart was pounding 
wildly. 


“Karst, head below!” Menardi shouted. 


The girl opened her mouth as if to object, but then she 
decided otherwise and hurried toward the door that led 
below deck. She almost slipped on the now wet wood. In her 
hurry, Karst didn’t even close the door behind her. 


“What is it?” Menardi called over to Saturos who was looking 
into the water. 


“Some sort of giant squid!” he shouted back. A long, wet 
arm slid over the railing and onto the deck. 


Menardi’s eyes narrowed. “You want to drag us down, huh?” 
she smiled wickedly as she drew her scythe. The muscles in 
her body tensed visibly, she was getting ready for an attack. 
The blonde leapt forward. Her strike was quick and accurate. 
She dodged the arm as it thrashed wildly around. The 
angered creature raised another arm and swept across the 
deck. But it stopped at Saturos. With his immense physical 
strength, he held the arm back. 


“Menardi, now!” he shouted. 


His partner didn’t even take the time to reply. She went 
straight for the squid’s arm and slashed at it several times. 
Again, the creature lashed its arms about. This time, Saturos 
didn’t manage to hold either of them back. He managed to 
roll away just in time to not get hit by one of the wild swings. 
Menardi dodged a swing, but suddenly something hit her 
from behind. She was knocked into the air and hit by the 
other arm. Then she fell to the floor, wincing in pain. 


Saturos readied his sword and prepared to rush to her side. 
However, Menardi quickly got up. She raised her arm high 
into the air. Seconds later she released an intense blast of 
psyenergy. The squid’s arms, or rather the burnt remains, 
were knocked back by the force. The hurt monster quickly 
retreated back into the depths of the ocean. 


Menardi’s eyes were fixed on the spot where the monster 
had been. They were cold, unforgiving. Filled with a desire to 
kill. Her rage was clearly visible in them. Any monster foolish 
enough to appear while she was in that mood was as good 
as dead. 


Saturos walked over to her. “Menardi, are you all right?” 


“Huh?” she looked at him, surprised. 


“The way it hit you didn’t look very pleasant,” Saturos 
explained. 


Menardi grimaced and rubbed her side. “It hurts a little, but 
it’s not like | can’t stand or anything.” 


“It doesn’t look like just a little to me.” Saturos laid his arms 
around his partner’s waist and squeezed lightly. She winced. 


“For warmth’s sake, Menardi! It’s just the two of us. Can’t 
you just admit that you’re hurt?” The words came out a bit 
more harshly than he had intended. 


“Heh.” Menardi gave a laugh. “We all have our pride... don’t 
we?” 


Strong will was a trait the people of Prox shared. Having to 
fight storms and wild beasts every day did that to you. A 
meal wasn’t something that came for free in Prox. Everyone 
helped out once they were old enough, no matter what 
social standing they had. 


“Besides...” Menardi paused, concentrating. A shower of 
Sparkles rained down on them as she used healing 
psyenergy. “I can do this.” Saturos shrugged, then turned 
away and looked at the ocean. 


“Kalt island can’t be much further now,” he remarked. 


Menardi gave a nod. “lIl go tell Karst that it’s safe to come 
back up now.” She walked downstairs and looked for the 
Karst. She didn’t need to look for long before the girl came 
running to her. 


“Menardi! Did you beat the monster?” Karst asked. 


“It fled,” Menardi answered with a shrug. “At least we won't 
have to worry about that one for a while.” 


Menardi laid her arms around her little sister and hugged 
her tightly. Karst squirmed for a while, but then she let up. 


“Gee... Sis, what’s wrong with you?” Karst sighed. Menardi 
hardly ever showed her affection for someone openly. She 
must have been really worried. 


“We're almost at Kalt.” Menardi let go of her sister and 
started walking toward the stairs leading up. 


“Really?” Karst’s eyes widened. “I can’t wait to see it!” She 
started running toward the stairs. 


Menardi smiled as Karst ran past her and up onto the deck. 
She stopped at the railing. During the rest of the journey, 
Karst didn’t complain once. Hopefully, the girl had learned 
her lesson. 


